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is staying," she said quietly. Miss Considine
gave her a surprised look of complete and
unfeigned admiration; she had never been
so awake before. She relapsed into the
protection of her silent smile, but she knew
that their positions were subtly changed;
she had become dependent.

As the car purred along the road from
Barnet, Felicia descended, slowly from her
remoteness. She did not know what she
was going to do, or what she would find.
She was not calm, but she felt she had become
the mistress of herself. The coining here
was an act completely her own, even though
it had been begun in another world. She
was going to take decisions, not be dragged
into them. She was glad to have Miss
Considine with her as a symbol of her own
power.

" What are you going to do ? " Miss
Considine's voice was timid, apprehensive
even.

" I haven't the faintest idea."

" You're a very disturbing creature, you
know, Lissy/'

" Do you still think I'm cruel ? "

Miss Considine did not reply.

" If it's cruel not to answer his letter,